NIGHT

he had dined with Adele, and since she was paying for
the dinner he had eaten rather more than usual She was
an early turn at the Tip Top, and when she had left him
about half-past nine to go and dress he had decided chat-
to dine with a woman, listen to her performance of two
songs that would not interrupt the dullest conversation,
and finally spend the rest of the night with }f;r was too
much for any woman to expect. So, he decided to omit
the songs. It was a mistake to spoil women. Moreover,
a short sleep would do him good. No man could expect
to provide the kind of information with which he provided
the Skipper and not look after himself a little whenever it
was possible. Should he break down, when* would the
Skipper be ? He might as well pack up and go home*
What was it Crowder had said to him, " Milton, my hoy,
you're the man who's put the organ info our orputr/a-
tion." There it was! Even Crowder hud had to aclinic
it And the responsibility of it all! Who was going to
tackle this Hun except himself? fc Hands up, you 11 No
squealing now, you German swine! You're up
the wrong man for that. Know who 1 am ? Ever heard
of Milton in Berlin? * And at those* words Major Ernst
von Dangel would turn pale- He would know then that
he was caught at last Yes, and held. Milton WUH not
the man to let go, once anybody was la his grip* No
wonder the Skipper had been so shook up by Im informa-
tion early this evening, " I suppose* he reckons the devil
himself is in his service/1 the agent muttered, u# he
licked off three or four beads front the wde of hi* thick
mouth. Another minute, and he muwt get up. Yes, lie
was the man. And the Skipper knew it. He* was counting
on him to outwit this Hun. Of cmirge, lie wan. Who